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Paris, October 22, 1852.

My Dkar R P : I left London, with a

pleasant tra'dling companion, on the morning
t the 2'Jtli, for Paris. via Folkstone and Bon-

lugne. The day was remarkably tine, and the

long-dreaded channel proved as smooth and

tranquil us a sheltered inland lake. The pas-
-age was made in about two hours. Boulogne [
i- a most unpicturosque town, backe<l by a flat,
uninteresting country. The only distinctively
national sights at the landing were the nuinUr*of fierce-looking little soldiers, in ugly blue
,. irit-. and uglier pointed hats: and of peasant
women |«rforming the work of {Kirtcrs.bravelyshouldering heavy luggage and carrying it
da shore in triumph, to the evident admiration
of their busier halves.

l'tie examination of our pasaportofl at Bon-
we* « light affair, as was the examination

' of our luggage at Paris, when we arrived by
roil, at about 11 o'clock, P. M. We had a

short drive to the Hotel \ iolet, Faubourg PoieMinniere,where I am now staying with a large
party of Knglish and American friends.

Early en the morning of the 21st, we all
walked to the I.ou\re, where we spent nearly
the whole of the day. After all I had heard
of this magnificent palace, I was astonished by
it- vastness and splendor. Its architecture,
w'oJe elaborately beautiful and rovallv gorgesis, is by no means wanting in imposing
grandeur. Some of our party enjoyed most
the galleries of sculpture: but 1 revelled among
the pictuies. Think w hat it was to wander
through miles of glorious paintings and immortalMutuary. Raphael and Murillo received
here, as elsewhere, my highest homage.but I
was much impressed by the works of David.
Dieir -tile is distinctively French, but sub1mated French. In his pictures, Napoleon alwaysiip|*>ars the triumphant genius of glory.
r the imperial soul ol majectic power.in action.:t hero.in repose, a god.

\ft leaving the Louvre, we drove to the
church ol'la Madeleine, a wondrously beautiful
<(Jirii". m tlie pure (ireek style. It has little
id religious solemnity in its outward grandeur
r inward magnificence; but, as a triumphal
niplo of art, it is the glory of modern France,

t contains some fine paintings and noble sculptureThe grand group at the altar is beyond
description beautiful.

\« 1 stood on the steps of this church, and
looked down to the I'lace de la Concorde, markedhv its towering Kgyptian obelisk, my soul
staggered under the awful thought that these
jien o'tul streets and that i|iiiet square were once
one. vast surging, raging sea of human ferocitv.thatnear where the two ornamented fountsois arc playing in the pleasant sunshine, stood
\io- guiUolmo -pouting ldood! That there, had
mad yells, and brutal howls, and low murmurs
f infernal satisfaction, hailed alike the murder

oi bonis. Marie Antoinette, the Princesses Klir,-
1.-th. L'liarlotto (.'orday, and the just punishmentof Dan tun, Boliespierro, and their tiendi-licrew.

\tier leaving the Madeleine, we took a de
ghtlul survey of the noble palace and garden*
the Tuilerics, and a drive through the Boulevards,which surpass in gay and animated

beauty all 1 had imagiued.We were content with an outside survey of
the gl.M>ni v prison of the Conciergerie, which
frowns with dark memories, and the guilt of
counties* unexpiated crimes.

Vestcrday we began a golden day, hy drivg.in the glory of a matchless morning, throught ie ('/tamps past Napoleon's magnifieentArc ilt Trtomylu dr. l Etoile, to the beautlid chapel of St. Ferdinand, erected upon the
i-cene of the death of the late Duko of Orleans,
fins contains an altar to the Virgin, over which
is a tine group of Mary and the child Jesus,and beyond which is a Descent from the Cross
by friiiuotti. On the left is an altar dedicated
tn Sr Ferdinand, and opposite is a most noble
nml touching stafuo of the dying I'rince, with
a lovely angel figure, sculptured hy the Princ"-sMarie, at Iiih head, supporting him and
uiiuiending his soul to Heaven. Behind the
ntr d altar is a picture representing the scene
his death, with his family and friends about

1 ni The grief in the bowed figure of the poor
in ther. hiding her face in tho cushions by bis
Solo, is alone deeply affecting In front of tho
Impel is a building, containing several apartmentsdraped in black, for the accommodation
the royal family on their visits to the inournq«itwi ich wis the scene of an event fatal
their fortunes, if not to those of France.
The r<sim wo entered contained two motion.clocks, eased in black marble, one markingtie- hour and the moment at which the Duke

was thrown troui his carriage.the other, those
*' which ho iii0j \ touching idoa, thoughl*o«har\, 1nnch.

I n,m tb scene of the Duke's death, wc passnatiirallya-though following up the disii-icrsof mn \ t,vniily. to the ruins of thea a... nl .Neuiily. one ()f tlie ,.ost melancholy
summer residence of"us I Inlipp. had evidently little of tho royalimposing about it. hut was a quiet, lovely,I"line-like place, sanctified hy much of dornes

ippiness,purity, and simplicity of life.so- distinction, its (I solation, the more fear"and touching to behold. The objects of1 interest in the grounds are a monument" toil ,,n t|1(> K[K(t wi,cre a CRnnon j,ai| j|roj"'lithe Hois dc Houlogne, fell at the feet ofs hilippe in 1K30. and whore a few days;i: the crown of France was offered him; thoIharia of Poitiers, and the carden of
i"- v ung ( nintc de Parti.

Neuilly, wo drove through the Rots dr
/ur to the Cktimps de Mars, on whichtrand pirade ground we wore *o fortunate asw.iui-» a fine display of cavalry and Hying" II' iy From the sight of all the animatedin t m une war, we went to the llotil da' ' to behold what real war make* ofn in the maimed. crippled, and warred sol'" r-otthe Empire. liut those hrave old fight'ha\»:i noble retreat for their sad decliningearn a .1 » era halo, hearty, and happy, an" y rl( "a i talk together on the terrace in thetf-'t al niirinhinc. Htr<>11 through the tine arcade*,reverent iy kneel in the chapel'n tin- council chamtier of the Hotel we saw" -t majestic bust of Napolton U tirand, hyand one doubly ignoble hy comparison^"/n/ron U ythl hy Entile Thomas Oppotherehange the magnificent js>rtrait of''- on in hi* coronation robea. Our guide,*ho war an old soldier, and a devout worahip"r" the immortal Coreioan, spoke of I^ouis'I'jIimi as bin future Emperor" with appa"t11"mure.almost enthusiasm. Hy thft wav,* I'rineo-President display* most strikingly* *ondrou» worldly wisdom, in repairing andl,r'g t«> the palaces and churches of 1'aris," "i-ly earning "O ail ponular nubile

m uiu-whileimproving and beautifying^ I employing thoueondii of workmen amiJ'* I who are of cournc kept out of all inieft»I I h«T«' i* nothing *o good a* bread to
^

' 'I'm mouth* of the politically dieatfected;iH l,fl lh* true wHiret of thi* NapoUsun'a popularI' '',Kf °f impudence which" tho French like an abounding roup dt*
(

'' liea in the encouragement of lal»or,\p 'tc «,,, iirity tra<^r given by hi* (Jovern^.that w hinmelf. Hut to return. In the.t I " l" K,,vl handnome library founded by Napo-
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Ieon, we saw the famous picture of the Empe- i

ror crossing Mount St IWnsril, by David, I >>«- j
lieve, in which he in very Huhlimely represented
a* dashing up an awtui steep, on a fiery, rear- I

ing steed. in a magnificent costume, and a mint
dramatic attitude.a painting full of cclut, but 1
in true grandeur falling far behind the real i

picture of the real Napoleon, in his gray sur-

tout, quietly ascending the mountain pass on a ]
mule, led by an Alpine guide. i

We were allowed to enter tho Dome, where i

the nation is paying almost divine honors to <

the ashes of the Emperor, by givipg him one I
of tho irrande«t burial DlMM and monument*
which glory and poetry could devise, and art.

power, and wealth, could execute. It is not
alone a gorgeous temple for the munificent of-
ferings of the nation to the mane* of her dead
glory, hut a vast chnpelle e.cpiatoire for the
world who impiously rebelled against, and
finally rejected, nis majesty of majesties. When
this tomb, with all its grand surroundings,
shall be finished, in most imperial splendor and
triumphal pomp will he rest, who died in hopcii-asexiie, and reposed for so mauy years " on
a lone barren rock " in the far seas i

Here, for the resounding ls*at of waves on

that drear shore, will be the billowy swell and
majestio roll of grand organ-music; and for
the wild wailing of the ocean winds, the mighty
sorrow and solemn supplication of countless
masses said lor the repose of his soul.
From the Hotel ilea lovahdes, we went to the

Luxembourg, a very noble and beautiful palace,though far smaller than the Louvre. 1
will not attempt to describe it.you must imaginean edifice very magnificent and princely
outwardly.very grand, lofty, and uncomfortable,inwardly. I thought the Salle des Sconces
far surpassing in beauty and dignity the KnglishChamber of Peers; and some of the modern
French pictures in the gallery are, to my apprehension,finer than many by the old mas-

ters in the Louvre. 1 was especially delighted
with one or two by Paul Delaroche. ,
From the Luxembourg, to Notre Dame, which

interiorly scarcely answered my expectations.
Its whiteness and lightness, on that brilliant
day, took much from its vastnessand grandeur,
Yet it is a noble old cathedral, and little needs
the added grace of its countless glorious as«o-

ciations.chief among which must live forever
the coronation of Najioleon and Josephine.
From Notre Dame, to the Hotel <le Clmiy. a

picturesque old mansion, built on the spot or
near the spot where once stood the palace of
the Emperor Julian, and of some of the earliest
kings of Gaul. There are yet to be seen some (
curious Roman aqeducts, dungeons, and subter-
ranean passagos. The house itself now con- t
tains an immense and choice collection of an- \
tiquities, curious manuscripts, mirrors, pictures, >

statuary, carving, cabinets, miniatures, china |furniture.all imaginable, interesting, and beau- |
tiful relics. There is one magnificent inlaid
cabinet, once belonging to Louis XIV, which
opening, displays some exquisite paintings on ,

ivory, which modern art could not excel; and
there are innumerable objects of historic or

romantic interest, making the shadowy old
chateau altogether one of the most charming
sights of Paris. ,

l niu painiuny aware, my uear i\ , mat

I am making my letter littlo better than a

catalogue of places and tilings; that I am giv-
ing you hut the dry husks of my feast of beau-
ty.but the shell of my rich pleasure.but the
lifeless ashes of my enthusiasm. I never found j
myself in a place where I enjoyed so much, i

and could say so little. The realization of the
dreams and fair imaginings of years, is here
crowded into a few short days. What wonder
if I am stunned, bewildered, h(»eechies« ' 1 am
vividly conscious of but one sense.tight.and
through my eyes am busily hanging the chain-
hers of my brain with countless grand and
lovely pictures, to illuminate with their unex-

tinguishable splendor all the dark days which
Time may have in store for me, hid under the
shadow of his wing.

October 24..Yesterday heing very stormy.
I could only spend a short time at the Louvre,
and visit the manufactory of the Gobelin Ta
postry, where 1 was astonished and delighted
by rarely beautiful specimens of this splendid
fabric, and by observing the wondrous art.
care, and patience, by which they are produced

To-day we have visited Pere In Chntse. taken
a stroll in the gardens of the Tuileries, and
attended service at the Madeleine.

It was a lovely morning lor the cemetery
tka kul fV,,. anA ,r,.Mor. nrniinsaa nf In.iii.n
summer, arid a sweet south wind was wooing
rather than tearing the withered leaves from
the trees, along our paths. Beautiful emblems
of death, thoy fluttered down in showers of
crimson, and gold, and bronze, upon chapel and
tomb, and draped the humblest grave with a

gorgeous pall. Ptrc la Chaise, though more
crowded, and with less natural beauty than
some of our cemeteries, is a cheerful and lovolycity of the dead, and has a glory and a sacrednesswhich none of ours yet possess, from
enshrining the ashes, the all that could die, of
many whose memories live in immortalities of
love and power and sorrow, beating on forever
in the life-currents of the heart of the world

I thought. Oh Death ! where is thy sting ?"
where are thy terrors, thy gloom, and thy lonelinessf when marking over countless tombs
beautiful little chapels and ornamented shrines,
lovely, secluded, holy places, where grieving
friends may come for meditation, prayer, and
sweet remembering.or gazed down long pleasantflowery \istas of graves, hallowed with
gleaming crosses, and hung with votive wreaths
The French certainly do not, like too many

among us. thrust their dead away into the
earth, and thenceforth avoid the spot, as though '

i i: r i.L - a. r *

jM*Hui<anccn wore eAiuum^ iruiii uic jcriive lun.

At almost every torn!) you see llowory evidencesof frequent and recent visitation. It in true
that this sometimes looks more like the expressionof u sentimental than a deep sorrow,
and doubtless the rich often drop in at these
elegant little chapels, and leave votive wreaths,
very much as they would make a round of
fashionable calls, and leave cards at the doors
of their acquaintances
The first tomh to which we were conducted

was that of Abelard and Holoise. This is a

large, imposing monument.a small chapel, in
the Saxon style, beautifully sculptured, built
over the original sarcophagus of the immortal
lovers, surmounted by their recumlient statues.
Their figures have a dignified, sorrowful grace,
and their faces a mournful l>eauty which would
touch and trouble one to whom their history
were unknown. It is little consolation to one

remembering the long agony of their severed
lives, to read on this tomb that here, in death,
they are reunited.to know that the eves forbiddento look devotion and tenderness, and
condemned to watching and tears, are here
quenched in the same darkness.that the b>vewarmlips, once torn asunder, now meet, "dust
to dust".that the ardent and faithful hearts
which hied apart with one anguish, now mingb
" ashes to ashes."

It was with a shock of strange emotion that
I found myself standing hy the unmarked grave
of Marshal Ney. A shiver ran through my
frame, and inv "heart seemed for the moment
motionless with sorrowful awe. There is here
no monument, no chapel, no cross.only a

railing and a few flowers about the grave
There was one crimson rnw> hnsirlc it. wtiich I
could hut dream hud drawn its deep coloring '
from his rich heroic Mood '

At almost every Htcp we caino u[*>n the rest-
ing place of a great novelist or poet, a warrior, *

a philosopher, an orator, or a grand tragedian '
Balzac, Moliere, La Fontaine, Madame Cottin, 1
De Genlis, Beruardm St. Pierre, IVlaviu , St t
Cyr, Macdonald, Suchet, Junot, Gobert; La- '
niace, Sieard, Constant, l>e S /.e, Manuel, Foj; tNlars, Ihirhesnois, Talma The tomb of Bellini "
is also here, and those of aeveral other cele- t
brated com is ss>rs
As though strongly to contrast the shadowy t

solemnity and religious quiet of death, with all fthe brightness, flush, and glory of life, we t
drove from Prrt la Ckat\f to the gardens of the a

Tnileries, where we strolled for nearly an hour V
I never lieheld, nor do I believe the world oould I
furnish, a more charming and splendid sight n
The snushiiie, though brilliant, was deliriously e

NAr
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liellow.it wan molten tieauty. and glory, and
oy. It did not seem to jxitir down upon von, f
nit to float around you, and flow over you, on t
he softly-undulating wave* of air Then there 1

were fountains in plav innumerable flowers in J
doom, and trees in all the gorgeoustiess of their <

ititumnal foliage. The promenades were >

many, forming gay. varied, picturesque. and >

[»eeuliarly Parisian groups. There were ladies, i
surpassingly tftstelul in dress and graceful in t

arriage elegant gentlemen with the blackest t

if moustache®; beautiful children, with their t

blisses; students, with a characteristic jaunti- <
tiess in the pow of their hats, with a dash of
recklessness in the tie of their cravats, and a

general disregard of conventionalisms in the
uolor of their waistcoats and the plaid of their
pantaloon?: grisettes, with niocly-fitting polka
jackets. snowy-white collars, and the most copietishlittle caps imaginable.
There can be few liner views in the world

than the one from the front of the palace, down
the central avenue, to the Plure dt la Concorde,
and IjArciU Triomjih
Ah I stood there, gazing. I thought what a

sharp pang of anguish must have shot through
the heart of poor -Marie Antoinette, as from
the ignominious cart of the condemned, or the
scaffold of execution, she looked over the vile
crowd of her murderers, to the scene of her
former pleasures and splendors.
We found the musical part of tho service at

La Madeleine most enjoyable; hut tho preaching,by a fat, gross old priest, edified us little,
chiefly, it may be, from the fact that most of
us understood but about one word in four. I,
for one, must confess to having vonturod among
tho French, in bold disregard of the excellent
advice contained in tho song.
" Novor go to France, unless yon know tho lingo! "

For whoever supposes that he or she can learn
the common language of common life here, out
of lxtoks and in America, is wofullv mistaken.
Yet. as some of our party speak French well,
and most of the servants at the hotel, shopkeepers,and railway officers, speak English, 1
have had very little trouble.
As my slay this time was to ho so brief, and

the sights which one must see are so many. 1
4 i-il i i_»» c * i..

iin.vii iiUL urmrruu my icucrt* <m imn«jm:uuu,
and so have mien nothing of Parisian society.
Wo attended one of the theatres a night or

two since, and witnessed a fairy ijwdarle.a
magnificent mass of absurdities. Rachel, unfortunately,we have not seen, and fear wo shall
not see during this visit.

October 27.. Yesterday we spent in the pal»ceand gardens of Versailles. 1 feel it as a reiofthat I am on the last page of my letter, and
near the last hour of my last day in Paris and
thus may be excused from any attempt, ut deicrihingthe matchless beauties of architecture,
glories of art, and unapproachable splendors, of
that royal wonder of the world. 1 found that
history, romance, and ]»oetry. had given me but
i faint and partial idea of the vast extent, the
la/./.ling gorgeousness and magnificence of this
place. The picture galleries are storehouses
of the treasures of centuries, where every gloriousscene in the history of France or the lives
of her monarchs and heroes is before you, and
every face famous or infamous in her annals
looks down ujKin you. I had intense pleasure
in thus reading the splendid military and imperialcareer of Napoleon But by far the
grandest historical pictures are those of a later
L»ra, by Horace V cruet, who with his wondrous
genius has thrown a splendor around even the
war in Algiers and the taking of Rome.
A relief and a rest after the bewildering

richness of the palace and the magnificence of
:ho gardens, was a visit to Im Petit Trianon,
he favorite retreatof M »rie Antoinette. Thern

is a mournful loveliness, a touching quietude,
a I »out this little palace and its grounds, especiallyat this season of the year, strangely in
consonance with memories of its beautiful and
fated mistress. There is, near the borders of a

beautiful lake, a weeping willow, planted by
her own hand.most fitting and faithful memorial.andin a retired and lovely spot, you
come upon the exquisite little hamlet, a charmingfancy of the young Queen, where the royal
family often amused themselves by playing villagers.Marie Antoinette was a milk-maid,
and nothing could be more beautiful than her
hute nr.

To-morrow, wo start for Rome, which we

hope to reach in something less than a tortnightfrom this time.
As ever, yours, truly,

Grace Greenwood.

DEMOCRACY OF SCIENCE NO. 10.

by josiait hoi.brook.

"The oi.okr volume ok God,'' used as the
fundamental and principal book of early instruction.would have a tour-fold action in prorentinglawlessness, and in producing true
devotion of character. First: in interesting
young minds. Kvury mind yet created has
manifested an interest in every other created
;hing.a glorious exhibition of the wisdom and
goodness of the Creator. A jiebble, a drop of
A'ater. a Hake of snow, a running brook, a loaf,
i flower, an insect, a bird, a fish. quadni|>ods.
ill domestic animals, tho heavenly bodios. the
luman hand, the whole human structure, the
itructure or forms of all created things, in their
variety, beauty, and jmrfeofc fitness to their
lesigns, and, at)Ove all, theeonneotion of everything,tho most minute, with every other thing
lowevor dissimilar or distant, in this vast universe,interest all young minds so deeply as to
ender them absolutely controlling over their
houghts and actions, if properly explained.
Phey may be easily used as instruments of
'ntbusiasm with any young mind, equal to a

nilitary parade, the cry of lire, with the rattling
if engines, or any other imaginable thing.
Giving employment to young minds and

muds is a powerful mode of action by the
Hook of Creation,'' to prevent lawlessness and

locuro elevation of character. In tho use of
;hat book, every pupil can prepare his own lee- '
ions of instruction, and can take lessons effect- '

lally only by preparing them, l^octuros on '

icience, or reading scientific books, never made '
i man of science, in the highest sense of the I
term Thousands upon thousands of little <

luldren. winding ttieir way to sctiool, could 1

$i vo substantial lessons ofinstruction on goology
/> thousands of graduates of our colleges. for
he wimple reason that tho former have pre- 1

pared their own lessons.made their own col- '

net ions.and the Intter depended upon lessons j
>renared by others Kvery pupil on the face «

if the globe can learn cubic meamirn hy a wet 1
if cube* prepared by himself; and who will i

loubt that this fundamental branch of science <

md of business will be more thoroughly learn-
>d when taken by instrument* thus prepared '

The vast, and rich, and useful subject of 1

' mechanism," in every branch, affords employ- <

nent. and w ith it attractions sufficiently powerful '

,o draw any boy from the streets to bis own |
:.iestic iirenide. When thus employed, boys '

previously accustomed to lieoome alm<s<t fran- 1

;ic at the < rv of fire and the rattling of engines
tune continued ipiietly at their work while the
tread of firemen and the rattling of wheels i
were striking their ears

defining and ennobling young minds by work- '

oig lessons taken from the older volume of M
[tod i« another mode of action to prevent law-
csj-ness and iu-«since elevation of character. '

['an any one doubt such results from such lee- i

ions, or the superiority ofmieh lew ons for such '

result*,over a five years' course of spelling-hook '

1 rilie mi the sublime operation of learning how I
etiers are arranged in words hy remembering J
low they finale1 . not by learning words as

'

,lungs of meaning The richness, the beauty, I
be variety, the harmony, the utility, the f

grandeur of the works ot creation, when studied I
md iinderstisul most give similat stain]is upon '

ninds contemplating them. | *

A sense of rus|Miusihility to the glorious Au- J
hor of this glorious volume is a fourth, and <

irobably the Tiigbest influence, through lessons s

liken from it, in preventing lawlessness and f
ecu ring elevation of character The mind c

. ling minds especially, are inevitably lod f
roin Nature up to Nature's f>is] A knowledge li
f the laws ot (bsl tendered tamiliar by mi 'I
xtended practical, ulmast enchanting, course (

HON
ETOR; JOHN (i. WHIT

, THURSDAY, NOV I
>f lesson* from " Hie Older Volume," must imiressupon everv mind (m»M**ewo1it the great
ruth, that no divine law in one iota oan bo
iolatcd with impunity.that disobedience and
unishment aro inseparable Hence, a sense
>f moral and religious obligation and of interest
md safety, to every individual concerned, acts
vitb combined force in impressing upon such
ndividual the imperious necessity of obedience
o law ; of course preventing in the best maulerpossible, lawlessness in all its fornix. Does
my one believe that a human lieing thus
rained would become an incendiary '

For the National Krs.
A STORY OF DOMESTIC LIFE.

BY CATHARINE LEOTARD.

At aeventeen, Caroline Graham vim a very
plwasing specimen of womanhood not that who
could lay claim to any marvellous hoauty.she
hud neither raven locks nor Hashing eve, nor
d;d hor complexion hleud the lily and the rose,
alter the approved fashion of heroines' complexions; her form was not airy as a sylph's,
neither did it possess the majesty of luno she
was somewhere about the middle height, and
of a plump, full figure. Byron might perhaps
have culled her dumpy.she verged on that
order, certainly.hut he could not have refused
to admire her smooth, fair neck, and softlyroundedarms. She had dark brown hair, and
a great abundance of it; a fresh, smiling luce,
and a pair of blue eyes, whose gentlo, kindly
glance won the hearts of half the voung men
whom she encountered. In this particular, she
differed from most heroines of whom we read.
those ladies making it a point to subdue every
unfortunato gentleman that they may ehaneo
to meet, saving and excepting the ogres of the
play, the hard-hearted father, or the detested
suitor whom ho favors.

But the thing in which she contrasted most
strongly with the bright visions of romanee
was this: sincere and single-hearted piety.
Your persecuted maidens have in general a

sentimental sort of religion, which vents itself
in pathetic appeals to " Heaven "

upon all |>oa.;i,i..,,.t u.

works so far upon their lives a» to send them
out among the poor, reading the Bihle to the
siok, and providing soup for tho hungry.when
they are in the country. In town, they have a

more agreeable duty to fulfil." tho duty that
we owe society."

Caroline was by no means what is irreverentlytermed a "saint." She made no parade
of her religion she used no sanctimonious
phrases, and never gave utterance to harsh
comments on those who were vet in "the broad
way." Certain ladies of her church, who practisedthese things, thought herohargeahlewith
a great want of spiritual niindednose They
debated among themselves whether it would
not he well to mention to her that she was absentfrom the last prayer-meeting, and to remindher that it was possible to have a name

to live, and yet be dead to the truth. They
gave up the plan, however, fortunately for Caroline;had they pursued it, she would have
been obliged to acknowledge that on tho night
in question she had remained at home to play
chess with her father, who was not very well,
and quite out of spirits.

Caroline was as light-hearted a girl as ever

brightened any home on earth she sang as she
sat at her sewing, or while she swept the parlorshe had a ready laugh for a jest or a merry
story Her good tomjier was wonderful. She
could lay down the last new novel with a smile
when called by her mother to aid in getting
dinner she would leave her embroidery at any
nine to amuse nor nine oroiuer, ami mis ga\e
ft gentle answer, even to undeserved reproof. I
do not way that who wan perfect in these thing*
she may have wished that Charley would choose
Home other time for his play, or have felt indignant,for a moment, at the unjust censure She
was human, like the rest of us.

Caroline was very industrious too. From
morning till night her pretty hands were husied
in doing something useful. She made the familyhread, aud helped the "help'' in the manufactureof cakaH ami sweetmeats She was alwn\Hready to perform any service for another,
from the Hewing on of a shirt-button to the
making of a shirt itself. Her own room and
person were kept in admirable order she never

came down to breakfast with "yesterday1*
braids eomlied over;" and had you peeped into
her chamber at night, you would have seen no

"ring of petticoats1' upon the floor, and no

stray shoes and stockings lying about, as when
at random shot from the feet of their fair
owner. Her dark hair was always carefully
arranged, her collar of a snowy whiteness, and
she had never known the painful state of indecisionexiiericnoed by the lady-whose drew*
was too dirty to wear, and not dirty enough to
wash."
Was not our Carry a very nice sort of person' Assuredly there were many of the village

beaux that thought her so and Mr. hindley,
the handsome young lawyer, wrote more than
one stan/.a in her praise, as he sat in his office,
waiting for the clients who were yet to bring
him fortune and renown, but who just now left
him abundant leisure to cultivate the society of
the muses. Such leisure may be very ngrepable
in theory : hut it is far otherwise in practice,
when not only the little luxuries which you
have grown to regard as indispensable, hut
your daily bread itself, depend on your obtain-
mg occupation. Kdward Lindlcy, poor fallow,
who had at first admired and then fallen in
lovo with our gentle-hearted girl, thought his
case a very hard one. To ho debarred by povertyfrom wooing her whom a secret something
whisjs»rod ho might win ; to see her, perhaps,wedded to another, seemed to him a cruel
thing. And he must stand tamely by and witnessit ; he, strong in youth, and the consciousnessof talent, longing for some means of provingit to the world, and muking himself not
inworthy the acceptanco of her whom ho
loved Sometimes he would almost resolve to
;oll Caroline of his struggles, and implore her
;o be faithful to him till he could claim her as

!iis own. Hut his very affection overcame the
temptation.he would not bind her to a destiny
if care and toil. Me would wait.better days
might come, and then he could freely offer her
liis band and name.
The better days at last arrived, though they

were slow in coming Three years had passed
tince they first mot, before Cindley felt himself
justified in muking known bis feelings, and
taking Caroline to share bis future fortunes
During that time, the poor girl had known
many sad hours, doubts would now and then
ihscuro the faith she sometimes felt in Kindoy'saffections; her pillow was often wet with
icars, and her heart heavy with misgiving. It
would have been much better if he bad earlier
lectured the state of bis feelings.the years of
wailing would th<-n have been bright and happyto Isith.but your young men have always
inch fine notions of delicacy and honor, they
will cast away the happiness of a lifetime for
t mere straw of sentiment. However, I do not
ilaine Kdward Kindley, who hut acted accord-
ng to the light thut was given him.
When his last lingering scruples were removed.and he decided to inform the fairC'aroineof his feelings, he eiperienced a consider-

this degree of trepidation While poor and
itruggling, it was easy to look forward, and
esolvo, i? ever he liecame prosperous, to go
.obilu I'nriti utwl m-mIc to win her fuvor Hot
low that the day hud come, it wh* a very dif-
erent affair.not that he waa influenced by u

ialtry dread of refuanl; no, hia inodeaty and
jeaitation were merely the effect of the true
ove that he full. At luat, one fair auuiuier

veiling, after having Ixwfowed iinuaual care on

ne attire, he bent hie etejie toward the pretty
iottage that unehrined hia idol Caroline waa

it home, aud looking very aweutly in her enn-

de raualin dreae. They talked awhile upon
ndilfereiit topic*, and then Mr I.indlcy ob-
erved that the moonlight wae fine, and proxiaeda walk by the river aide So it ull came
iut.the long year* of devotion, the hupea, the
cara, the eel f un forced Buffering* while t'aroine,owning how happy the knowledge of that
Imrotion might have made her, did not re

iroa. li him tor In* mlenee And the river rolled
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on its way rejoicing;, the lean* whispered softly
to each othflft the stars saw all without rernark,and the man in the moon, with grotesquevisage, looked down ujon the glad young
couple.

Caroline went to her room with a light
heart that evening, and her prayer, as she knelt
at the bedside, was full of joy and of thanksgiving.Blessed are they who. like her. rememberin pros|»erity the Source from which it
Hows, and delay not till disappointment and
suffering have taught them the vanity of earthlythings, to torn their thoughts upon things
heavenly!

1 should like very well to linger on the rapturesof the pair.to describe the manly tendernessof the lover, the blushes of the maiden,
the kindness with which Caroline's parents
gave consent, and the little speech of which the

f;ood papa delivered himself on the occasion,
bit on these things I shall not dwell, because

all mv readers have either gone through the
same scenes, or will yet pass through them.
Kaoh pn«d, therefore, but draw on memory or

anticipation, to understand all that was Hone
and frit l»y ( arolino and Lindloy, during the
four or five month-* which elapsed between the
private and tlie public avowal of their affections.Suffice it to say, that they knew of no
such thing as "lovers' quarrel*,'' and quite repudiatedthe idea which some have advanced,
that, without these occasional bickerings, the
days of courtship would grow monotonous and
tamo.
The wedding and its attendant gaycties fairlyover, the young couple had leisure to arrangetheir plan of living, and talk over the

prospect that lav before them. In some respectsit was humble enough. Their moderate
income could not supply them with many luxuries,and their home, though neat and pretty,
was as unpretending as the most romantic
could desire Rut they were young they loved
each other they hoped good things from the
future.

Caroline thought herself the happiest creaturein existence. She was an incomparable
little housewife ; if you had seen the exquisite
order in which she kept her small domain, or
had partaken of the palatable meals that she
prepared, you would have decided that her
whole time must bo s|>ent in attending to those
details. Yet she always had leisure to sit down
ami chat with Edward when he returnod from
the office, and never offended his perceptions of
the graceful and becoming by engaging, when
bo was m-OMont in thn homelier duties of the

menage. The prudent Lenotte did not sweep,
nor scour nor wuh the china, before her
fastidious Siebenkos. Woulu that more of her
sex would follow her example, not in those
small things alone, hut in the more important
matters. " Wo women '' are. as a general thing,
well enough before marriage ; gentle, tender,
sweetly condescending, no wonder we delude
our chosen into the belief that we are angels
Alas' wo too often drop the veil before the
honeymoon is over, and the disenchanted lover
sees besides bis hearth, not the guardian spirit
that his fancy painted, but a self-willed woman,who exacts unlimited indulgence for her
caprices, and has a shower of tears and reproachesready, if he hut ventures to opposeher. Let me be just, however: the obliging,
assiduous suitor as frequently changes into a

very Ha-hawot lordliness and indolence When
Thomas and Hetty .lories were housemaid and
' hired man" at Mr. Cumiuing's, who ever

raw ni'n v rjirry m n j»n.u m wavr?* v/i n r<iu »

df wood ' Now that thoy are man ami wife,
he may put on the hoiler for the Monday's
wash, or inend the lire bv which her Thomas
warms himself without a word of remount-ranee
from hie lip* The cane i« pretty much the
name, high or low in most marriage* both
parties unset with dinapjHiintment Don't look
incredulous, fair maiden; if people would only
be frank, you would find my statement wondrouslyconfirmed. Ask your own father and
mother ask of your personal experience a few
years hence, when you and Alfred have lieen
nix months united
How then are people ever happy '' you may

inquire Simply thus, my dear. In the first
place, they are married that is a fixed fact,
which no amount of repining or dissatisfaction
can ever alter; sueli heing the ease, they see

elearly the wisdom of "making the host of
what cannot lie helped.'' Then they are oonsciouaof imperfections in themselves, and grow
to regard more leniently those of their lifepartner.thusare horn mutual concession and
iorhearanoe. Their interests uro identical,
moreover, and that beget* a certain sympathy:
love lor their children by-and-hy cements the
bond. People of average good nature need
not fear, then, the "disillusions and the cures

of matrimony with time and patience, all will
ho right in the end

' Hut, ' you say. "this is a wofully commonplaceview of the matter. Is there no truer,
holier union than the one you have described'
If I thought so, I would never marry Alfred,
dearly as we love each other."

I was hut speaking of tho grout mass of marriages.suchas aro founded, not on esteem
and reveronoo, hut upon accidental fancy.
love at first wight," for instance. If you know

Alfred to he conscientious, kind, and upright,
and yourself to be worthy of him, yours will he
a union in the best sense of the word.you will
not have to learn the hard lessons of endurance.Vet even then, 1 fear, the familiar intercourseof wedded life will reveal to you, as

to Caroline and Lindley, sonio unsuwpocted
faults, some unimugined defects of character.

Hut to leave diweussion, and return to our

story.
A year or thereabout had elapsed since their

marriage, when the hearts of the young oouple
were gladdened by the birth of a little girl.
One would suppose that Caroline had never
behold an infant before, such charms did she
tind in its slightest movement, such wondrous
beauty in the smile that played upon its featuresLindley, like most young men. had alwaysentertained a sovereign contempt for bahies;hut even he regarded little Grace with
...I.-;...... 11fit,.

pretty, it must be owned, but she was also very
cross no amount oi cure or caresses oould keep
her quiet. Caroline, with true motherly charity,always maintained that "slio wax sick," or

'something hurt her ''."ft child that wm

well never would ery in that manner." When,
from the nature of tiling*, it was qiiito impossibleto make the»e excuses, she would observe
that the baby was "so sleepy," "so hungry,"
or " so tired." These young mothers, apologizingfor their cross darlings, display a vast
deal of ingenuity; perhaps they are not alwayssuch tirni Isdieveis in the doctrines which
they advis-ato, hut they mean that their hearersshall he so at least
When (iraee was ton months old, her temperchanged, from a fretful, crying little thing,

she became a quint, smiling baby. Her prog-
res* through tho remainder of her infancy,
arid the earlier portion of her childhood, roqiiiroHno npecial notice. It may be well
enough to utate, however, that ehe learned hor
letter* at an early ago, [urinific ulie wan even

able to read in tlx: Tegument when alio wax

three yearn old.an attainment highly valued
among mother.* At eeven or eight alio hogan
to ahow a great love for hooka; ahe read jioetry
with Mime appreciation, and took internet in
etoricM designed for older people. At ten. alio
coinpoeed poetry of her own ; it wan at lint
furtively written on her elate at eohonl, or on

the hlank leavae o| a copy-book, and then ex

hihited to a favorite playmate.after that, ita
fame Hpread quickly. Mr* Lindley heard of
tlie matter, and qiiaHtinried Grace, who tremblinglyproduced her little treaauren tbeee the
mother read and mihinitted to her huaband'a
judgment. Kdward Liudley, a man of colli-
valed and judicioua taate. diecerned in them
the promiee of future excellence The meaauremight lei broken, the rhyinea ooeaaioually
faulty, the whole production childiah and un-

formed ; hut through all detecta hIioiim that
divine, unriiinlakoahle aomething, which wu

call geniiiN Lindley aaw it, and exulted at

the aight.
Caroline watched him till he had tioiahed

reading the little [mem He laid it down with-
out remark, and continued to g**«i ahetruoted-
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Iv at tlie nai>or
' 1 am afraid yon do not like it,'' she said,

timidly ; ' I thought it wat very g""d h>r "*'b
a little girl "

" You wen* right; there is that in these few
lines which is a prophecy of glorious things to
come "

u Do you really think so ' Well, it is not
very surprising. after all you know what beautifuljss'try you used to w rite yourself.

" Pshaw, my dear! 1 would give nmre for
one such line as this, than for all 1 ever scribbled.andhe read from the paj>er before
him.

Poor simple Caroline ! She had thought the
poem very good, partly because it was somethingin rhyme, partly because it w as Grace
that wrote it; hut she could not understand
her husband's admiration. How could be
think, she wondnred, that it was better than
those sweet \erses of his own! Caroline liked
poetry.most women do; u smooth measure

pleased her car, a tender or pathetic tone
touched her feelings, hut her knowledge of excellencewas limited She had, however, a

reverence for her husband's opinion that would
make her unite remarkable now-a-days. ami
no sooner did he express a conviction that
Grace had talent of a high order, than she
adopted that conviction as her own.

I TO BK CONTINl'KI) |
THE COMING CAMPAIGN

rrom the Oneida lelegraph
Several l reo Democratic papers keep the

iiitmo of John P. Halo ut the head of their
columns, as the candidate for President in 1 M5»i.
And others manifest 11 determination that he
shall then he elected to the Presidency. Now.
il we goto work with a right hearty good will,
it enn *>e done, and will lie lh» not laugh, incredulotiHDemocrat or Whig Just ho yon
laughed at the idea of electing (ierrit S-uith
to Congress in defiance of the two great partiesAmi we confess to some incredulity of our
own, when the idea was first broached to us.

Hut our faith grew a* the contest proceeded,
and we became confident we should give him
a majority of from 1.500 to 2 000, and we have
done it. Now, the election ol John P. Hale, or
some other able and tried champion of our

principles, in 1856, is very far from being
among the impossibilities The Whig party is
defunct No one supposes that the incongruouselements which have united in the election
of Pierce, can hold together for four years.
The universal grabbing for the spoils, which
hits already commenoed. will drive all honest
men from the party, and we have hut to presentan nhlo representative of the principles of
Freedom and true Democracy, to attract ail
such men to our standard Mr. Hale is now
more highly respocted for his abilities, statesmanslrip,and moral worth, than either of the
recent candidates of the other parties. Candid
men in those parties will admit his superiority
Nothing hut the conviction that the election of
Soott or Pierce was certain, has prevented hundredsof thousands from voting for Halo. That
reason for withholding votes from him will not
exist in 1H56.

FULL OF SPIRIT

h'mrn the Cleveland True lh mucrut.
The People of the country are right. Their

heart heats truly and healthfully in all that relatesto Human Progress and Unman Justice.
Appeal to it in a manful voiee, and it will answernobly. Appeal to.it with faith, and earnestness,and i>owor. and it will work gloriouslyand effectively lor the g«s>d cause Who
will despond then ' Who doubt t

As for the Free Democrats, they were never
in uiich (fiukil MinritH Tlmv liutn fmtli in

and faith in man. They have faith in their
own courage and power. And all of both, all
that they are and all that they have, will he
given heartily, given treely, given with all the
energy ol' an assured honesty and an unbroken
courage, to the cause of Humanity. And do
irt dream of defeat? la there a man anions
u* who fears for the future, or who will not
work a* if he could control it f We can make
our destiny. We may shape tt as we will. The
power is in u* to dnro for this, and to do it.
and he only in a traitor who doubts, or falter*
or repine*, or shrinks away from the contest,
when he should ho armed and ready to give or
take blows for the cause of Liberty.
From the Laborer (St. Lawrenie Co., N. Y.)

THE FHEK DEMOCRACY OF THE UNITED
STATES.

If we may judge aright from premonitions,
the recent elections should inspire every lovor
of freedom with renewed hope and renewed
vigor. The fact ha* long been clearly visible
to discerning minds, that the principles ot
Democratic freedom and equality could never
be established practically in tins nation, untiltho great national parties, which were
but tho instruments of the slave power, schooledand disciplined to perpetuate Slavery, wore
broken and dissolved. The Whig party has
arrived at this crisis, its mission for good or
evil is now aocomplished, and the great nation-
ill wing party in no more. I lie viotortou*
Democratic party, com potted of all the cotiflictingheterogeneous element* which were conglomeratedin the Tippecanoe party of 1*10.
like that will noon, hy internal repulsions, fall
in disjointed fragments The doctrine* of the
Free Democracy tire emhraoed and sacrodly
cherished hy the great mass of the people, and
only h«ld in alioyance hy the extreme pressure
of party discipline the strong bond which hold
tliem together, the only common bond of union,
wan thoir combination to defeat the Whigs
That party has put on its night clothen and
bid the world farewell; thin outward pressure
now removed, the Democratic party will he
shivered the moment they discover the great
work required of them hy the slave power, in
the annexation of Cuha with all itn slavery.
From all thin, wo are led to form the conclusionthat the Fro" Democratic party han more

of the elements of strength than cither of the
old panics. It* principles are before the world:
they are founded upon immutable truth and
equal justice. Their broad platform is built
upon the Constitution and the Declaration of
Independence, and receives the approbation of
candid men of ail parties. The course of the
Free Democracy, then, will he onward and upward.They will go on increasing in numbers
and strength, by accessions from the old, wornoutparties, until they will rightly assume the
reins of Government, and then will angels and
men rej"ioe !

THE FUTURE

From Ihf Ohio Slur.
And now tor the future What is to lie exjieeted* What is to he done '

Setting nsido party leaders, the muss of the
Whig party are imbued with patriotic, humane
sentiments, arid want those sentiment* carried
into efficient action The same is also true of
the mass of the Democratic party In short,
in the peoplt we have confidence. They are
vuits'uktiii t Itatr U p* intltiwi/4 Willi aiin 111nan ts nl

,..w. ...»v ~ ..........

patriotism, humanity, freedom. Their prejudiceswe know are strong, and their party
prejudices often overmaster better considerations.Nevertheless, tho people of all parties
at heart are honest, and desire that to he done
which shall Ik- the heat for the whole. Neverthelcss,too much under the influence of partisan,office loving leaders, they are quite too
liable to view their duty an " through a glass
darkly."

Having an abiding trust in (rod, having confidencein the people, we have a large and
cheering ho|ie for tho future To the work
and tothortMqsinsihilitiesof that hopeful future,
let all patriotio men now apply themaelvne.

THE FOTUEE.

From tlu huhatui Free lit mot rat
On our first page the reader will find an artule in reference to the aotion of the Free Democracyin the future. It urge* an immediate

organ million for another Presidential campaign.
We fully concur ill its recommendations, oi-

NO. :308. I
copt iii t(( the time of nominating candidate*
for President and \ ice Prtwdent. We agree
that "we mint organize fur the tear and for
victory.' Such it would mem wan the opinion
of our State Convention. It wan recommend
i d to Intl<l another State Convention at Indianapolis,on the second Wednesday of January
tor a uioro thorough organization of the party.
The Free Democracy of Indiana have no in

tention of grounding their nritin so hkhi as the
hattle of the second of November is over, hut
they have determined to enlist immediately in
a four years campaign, fully resolved to l"fight
on ami fight ever until a triumphant victory
shall regard our exertions.'' The State Conventioushould form a permanent association
lor the State, and then auxiliary associations
should he formed in every county in the State
and if township or even school district asaociationscould l>c formed, it would be still better.
The greut error of the past has been, that excenttor a few months nrevioua to the I'resi-
derftial election, we have slumbered while the
enemy were ir\ the field Our candidates were

not in the field sufficiently early this year.a
groat mistake. One hundred thousand more
votes might have been cast for the Free l)emooraticticket, had our nominations Iteen made
his weeks earlier.

OP. FKIKND6, TO YOUK DUTY

From tkf I'hurdim ((/.) Fere bent'hi at
The friends of Freedom were never -trougei

in this nation than at this niouient. 'Hie Ka-t,
the great West, and a portion of the South.
have given a practical demonstration of their
hostility to slavery, by casting their votes lor
Hale and Julian The good work has only
just commenced. With proper effort on tlie
part of our friends at the North, our success in
185ti is no chimera of the brain! Fur from
it. Sec the true and faithful men which the
Free Democracy of tliis nation will have to

represent them m Congress.
Ohio, Now York. Wisconsin, and Mausacbusetts,will send a delegation to Washington that

will agitate the slavery propagandists of
this nation without the fear of the Baltimore
platforms before their eyes.

In view, therefore, of our dee.lared principles,
and the ultimate success of tlmsc principles, it
is our duty to keep the ball in motion.keep
agitating .circulating documents.holding

meetings.keeping lahoreis in the field.discnSHimrthiiMC lOICMtiiins if) vnnr Ivcmitiw \..m-
-T% 1

Hooial circlea, and in fact wherever or vhrnem
t)io ear or heart ran he reached hy the discusnilhi of those grout question*

THE FUTURE H
From the: (Jreen Mountain Freeman

In view of the present .state ot affaire, then
it is more than ever inounihent on the friends
of treedom to stand in tlieir lot like men.to
persevere in the right, and look with faith and
impc to the future Their party was never heforeso purified.never before so strong.never
so well organized and prepared for mnvessful
action, and never before had the pmsjiei t of
so great accoNsious. Let them, then, march
straight ahead with their principle*, turning
neither to the right hand nor to the left for
temporary advantages, and not far distant can
eu i>e the day, when they will be oallad a H
third party no longer. H

OUR COUR£E I
from the Pittsburgh Saturday ('inter H

Wo have received several letters of inquiry H
about the futuro course of the I'miter. bv per- H
Mum who look «i|x>n its present political char
seter h* a merely temporary arrangement.
Tliit* i« a mistake. Wo are a lixed fuel! Tlio
Visiter ik u Freo Democratic I'hjkt, to remain
no until Halo is elected President. So please to
send on your subscriptions, and give uh such a

list that wo can attord to make you nuch a

pafier " an can be.'' Wo unlisted tor the war,
and hopo to hoc tlio end of it. but wo want
over ho many recruits The Irisiler can only
fail to HiiHtain Free Democratic principles by a

most Unlocked for failure in Free 1 lemocrats to
' sustain it.

THE FUTURE

From Ike Kenosha (II it) Telepraph
There will hereafter bo but two parties. It

any doubt yet exists on tho i|uestiori. Fierce s
Administration will make clear the fact that
the old issues which made tin* parties are not
now issues hcloro the country lor his Administrationmust, in virtue ot the power which
made it, devote itself to uphold, maintain, and
perpetuate Slavery. This plain fact must, in
present conditions, organize the whole peopleinto two parties.the party of Slavery and that
of Freedom. Scott's success might have pro ?
erastiuated this issue.Pierce's sueeess will
hring it up as last as his Administration can

develop itself. Thank tied for it. Let the war
eomo before the popular heart and conscience
have heon destroyed by insidious effort*, and
U'lt ltd I'll nil ll.il f nf flli» r.iunll U'n Iriiom

whether the party of Freedom will he able to
understand itself ami organize itself sufficientIvto triumph in I860'; hut wu know that
"manifest destiny,'' which rules the world,
demand* however long the struggle mttv ho
protracted, that Freedom must triumph. So
looks the future to iih, and mo we think it will
he. We. then, w ho are already enlisted in the
army of Freedom, have only to stand firm, mm
we shall. We know not, at our present writing,
whether our numhors aro few or many, and it
matters not. Our principle* are the principles
around which this army of Freedom most rally,
and with whieh it. miiMt eompier To all, then,
who have faitli in (Jod and hope in Man, the
future must, look bright For our part, we have
not a despondent thought. Wo to-day fling
our banner to the breeze, and however varied
may lie its fortunes, we know that, as mire as

Cod lives, tho principles it represents must ere

long govern this nation, and, sooner or later,
the world

WHAT MAY BE DONE HOW Bi: DONE

Kant Wemi vii.i.ic. N< r. n, ikii'j.
To the Editor qf the National Em :

The election is over.the long agony is past,
and people begin to breathe more free!v. Knox
township, Columbia county, in which for some
months past I have had my residence, is much
in the roar of her neighbors in the knowledge
and just appreciation of the great sfrugglo now
carrying on between Liberty and Slavery.
Many in the middle and southern parts of

the township are (Jermans, unacquainted witji
the Ktiglish language, and, having access to
none of onr documents rendered into their own,
can know but little of our jtriuoiplos or our
Iiims mill wn {11u<11111ii<-<i uie v<>m» 01 -in, in

tliat polled Inr Haln and Jnliun. At the Statu
eloctinn wo IihiJ no ticket*, except wlmt I wrote
at tho ground Being myself much of a stranger.I had depended upon others, and each of
those othera, it apja'ara, did the aamo. At the
Presidential election, I took the precaution to
obtain a aupiily of printed tickets, repaired
early to the election ground, hoisted a banner
on which were inscribed, in large capitals, tho
names of our candidates Hale and Julian, tho
triends of Humanity and Liberty. Under this
I took iny position, and stood throughout tho
day, and had the pleasure to make the acquaintanceof many friends of freedom, and to

supply upwards of forty with tickets they
wished, and thus wore instructed how to obtain
I ain fully satisfied, had not this measure been
adopted, not more than one-half the votes would
have been obtained for our candidates. Though
the position I bad assumed was something of a

cross to my inclination, tho experience of thai
day furnished a rich reward. Amid All tho
clashing of words, the bandying of opprobrious
epithets, the wit and ribaldry, crimination and
recrimination, repartee and retort, courteous
and unoourteoiis, comtuou on such occasions
between the two old belligerent parties, our

principles, as oont&med in tho Pittsburgh platform,commanded the iniMt respectful homage,
our candidates tho utmost deference Not a

word derogatory to either saluted my oar

Often was 1 a-vorod that our cause was des-


